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Celia's Complaint. | 


F Phillis. deny s me gelie f. 
if ſhe's angry, re ſeek it in wing 
Though ſhe langhs at my amorous grieb, 
at my Mirth, why ſhould ſhe repize. 


The ſparkling champain ſhall remove © © 8 
all the grief my dull ſoul has! in ſtate , 

My reaſonT loft when Hlond, == 
by drinking what can Ido more. 


Would Pbillir but pity my pain, 
or my amorous vows would approve, 3 
The juice ot the grape id difdain, ,, 
and Abe drunk with nothing but love. 4 
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den with forrow your heart is opptel. 
| [Phils denies you relief, . 
_ -bydrinking 5 hope to find reſt, 
233 rait o emen: 
E a from your hehe, 
| that you lov'd, 


2 crown that dull care in delight. 


Tf Gipkiog and orig 8 allke, 
Mur reaſon an Kues confound, 
| _ "Both drinking and jovino forſake; 
leaſt both goons . 8 
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IE D TE PINA from their: killing eyes. F 


>; 


n her face the ſpring is 
he violet, roſe, the lilly, 
\nd the Daffy- dilly,” © 


158050 her eee fila young v ee „ 


ike to thoſe thats young fairy" 8 queen, 


all the wains 
50 admire and deſire, 


All the gallants by her; 3 


nd each burns with a blazing . . 
Phe has eyes that OT, "ns thine, 


As black as any berry; - 
Lips like anv cherry, 


harming Molly, ſhe is Ap divine. 


Sure there's no man a 
But loves a pretty woman, 
If ſhe be not common; 


But ſuch beauties moſt men Admire: 
Sure there's no man can them det, 


hen they talk ſo witty, . x 
nd they look ſo pretty, 
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[I P 5 155 loſt my love, . f bum 9 : 
He muſt I Mr grief remove, 75 ice 


A 


pe 8 you ſhall 
_ Unto you ſhe win pro 
RE Pugker. 
* Hi ho, the does diſdain me, hum. 
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her, rot. 


kinder, tot, 
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Her cruel Looks has almoſt Nain d me, bun. 
Ranter. 


| For her looks 1 it is no Matter. ' tol. 


You muſt learn to lye and flatter, tol. +. 


vader. 


| Ui ho, I ne er could ule ham, hum, TEE | 


8 ſhew d her love, and ſhe much abus d bam. 


* Ranter. - 
— Set your Lv ſhow her affections, 7ol. 


I - 


Make. her Jearn to know lybjettions, Pol. 


Qua ter. 
One i is a charming creature, ham. 


She has grace in ny 


aner. 


Feature, hum. 


Touch her gently, ſhe Il turn to you, fa 
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in break 


"Rover 
pou take all ſuch f. 


Ker. 


e grief — I * under, Bum. 
Swe my heart aunger, dun. 


iſh baſlards: ; rol. 


And in time iI Warraus her to love Thee, rol. 


Thar can" t paſs 2 foe wh diſaſters, Pa... 


Se 
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is proper tall and flender, 1 N 
Wo gh Fu could but W 1 bin 
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5 | Ranter. | 5 
comme ner for to love thee, fol. 


burt her when the ſpirit ue 1e 
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So in... 
The Merchant s Son, and young Su lan. 
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Merchants youngeſt fon, Ne hope ty 
Courted young $z/2n,  \ 
Jhoughts in his mind did run, 
nd thus he mus d on, 
 F/id that little boy, 
m. fewed me his duty, 
Though no portion had, 
fut charming beauty. 


-honly you I do adore, 


veet Suſan try me. 8 


eee 3 
your parents ght me, 115 © 20 


you will marry me, 
though I am poor, 

ppy then we ſhall be 
| id; 1 of love thee ſtill the more. 


though thy parents they 


'ol. 


orntully flight me, 3 3. 


take the greateſt car, 
Ad always will 2 thes, 
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Fer 358 walt rolls * 5 
Ox Grief attend thes, e 
II come into the thrawl, 


| 
| 
| 9 My deareſt to defend 2 


* She hearing of him ſay ſd, 
Ad, my deareſt jewel, 


Men they are falſe you Know, 
And often does provecruel, 

1 Lou ll court me fora while, | 
| All to deceire me, : 
{ And when my heart you ve wan, 


'O! thenyou Il go and Jeave me. 


If I prove falſe to thee, - 
May the heavenly r 
Some judgment ſend on me, . 5 
That 1 may be devoured, T 
So Suſan come eaſe my pain, 3 
No is the time or never, 
f you do not marry me, 
I mall be loſt for cver. 


When Su /an the ſame did hear, 
Straight ſhe fell a cr ying,” Wage. 
Why Should l 0 uot 8 e 

T0 him thatis ü, 1 

O Pohnny, riſe the ſaid, 1 

And Iwill have thee; 1 8 5 

n we will weg, 8 
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S Joan. Hans FI-S% _ » 


G Morrow poffip a, 3 
W here have you been a walking, 7 
| have for you at ho- me, 7 5 * 
A budget all of unis, - F 
Gp Joan: By: 
arb flown away. SINE ID GTP TL, 
And will no more come to mem 
I've broke a glaſs to da- y, Foe Ont 


T he price will quite un do me, 


Goff ip Jen. 

| I've loſt my. wedding wes 7; Jeng 
- BD *'Twas made of filver gided, . e PT; h 
Tve Liquor for a ki — ng, Kt 
But the whoreiſh cathas ſpi — leſt, | 
My gooſe is gone aſtray, IE * 
Pray tell me whats the RE. * 55 5 „ 
My hen his hatch to da- %%, 
A week before the ſeaſon, © n. Il 


: Goſſip Joan. 
I've loſt a Harry's groat, . 
'Twas gave me by my granny, 
| cannot find it ou—=r, S 
Ibo Fre ſearch'9 cry cam. I oe Of. | 
J 


| 45 For a de e; 


N 1 100% 
10 an idle maid, kk 


She will not rock my cradle,” 


To beat her Im afra id; 
For breaking of my la de 


My duck has eat a Mail, 

And is not that awonder 5 

The horns bub out at rail, 
And ſplit hee rump leer, 


My hysband he was drunk. | 
2 all the night lay ſnoring; 
r51d him the next mo — rm, 

x hat he had deen 2 who—ting, 


. My pocket i is cut of, | © Ph 
| Twa fll'd with ſuper-candy ; - 1 
AI cannot ſtop my con — gh, = 

1 Without a gilt ot brandy, 


©Olam fick at heart, 

I pray bring me ſome ginger, - 

I cannot ſneaze nor fa rt, 
Therefore thrult up your fn—ger, 


2 _ 


| Goflip Joan 


N Joan 


O pity, ity me, 


I eve cry'd till I cannot ſe- e, 5 


bo o find how e re eck | 


_ Goflip Joan, 


_ Goſſip Joan. 


5 _ Goſhp Joan, 
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Ard waſh away all ſortrvs z; 


oan. 


My grief in part yen kn — ow, 
The teſt I, (Fel to moron," n 
8 1 Goſſip Jean. 
4 WFT 1 1 
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Th young Mens Warning-piece : Shewing the 
| the vvicked Lives and evil Courſes of the | 
8 Siæx Malefactors now banging. ia Chains. © 
oan. 


Ome all yeulend young men that go | 
TBE 9 2 
Take warning now, and, ſhun dad Com . 
And as youre paſſing pray now calt ag 
oan, | On Berit and his wretched Company. 2 


[ firſt with Edward Bur ninorth will beginn 
whoſe tender parents took great care of him 7 
His mother was the daughter as we find, | 8 
Of a learned reverend divine. 


Three ſons this poor unha 555 woman had, 


In infant years they made her 4 full 
The eldeſt 3 is the fubj & of m glad, 


I Death having match d away h Ma ad father dear. 
dan His grand-father great Learning to him gave, 
te VR: OE youth = a W 


oan. 
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And for Oxford Colledge was defi aw; - 
To be brought up a reverend-divine. 


But mind the turns of fortune moſt ſevere, 
Before this youth was aged eleven years, 
Cruel death his grand-father did take, 

And left him in this world unfortunate...... 


His tender father likewiſe being dead. 3 
The widow left with three of them it's ſaid; 
Still of her children took indulgent care, 
And brought them up the mighty God to fear. Y0 


Her eldeſt 8on Edward ſhe ſtrait did bind, 
Unto a buckle-maker as we find; | 
But he ſoon fell into bad company, 

His whote delight Ax in debauchery. 


Then all his tender loving mother” s teats, 
It proy d in vain her heart poſſeſt with fears : 
She did begin for to convince her Son, 
Then of the wicked ſinful courſe he run, hy 


But ſhe in vain her counſel did beſto r, . 
For in this wicked courſe he ſtill would go tl 
And now. crop'd in his looming yourh you; lee, e | 


ot 


l 
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-— SR, up in chains 2 wender for to be. 8 
Next Malliam Blemet void of grace and ſhame, 
Ol poor. but honeft parents too he came; 5 7 


A +ip/e-oate his education had, ac 
FOR time * was a hope fullad, 


Pa perfumer he apprentice were, 1 
Nia lewd harlot did his heart inſna re; 
is woman in her pride for to maintain, 
took hnto this wicked cotirſe prophane. 

Þ tell his Life it is too tedious here, 
t after that tranſported twice he were, 


om which the ſecond time he did return; 
xe devil thus in fin did lead him on. 


e of their gang being apprehend and tain: 
was the cauſe that Mr. Ball was {lain , 
othing but viliany and murder then 
Inn in the minds of theſe unhappy men. 
Id when that they were taken as we hear, 
- They daunted in the leaſt did not appear; 
It gloried in the murder they had done, 
ot thinking of the time that was to come. 


8; Fiche tryial Frag ier did deny to plead, | : - 


— 
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PFacording to our Engliſb laws indeeds 
free hundred weight upon his brealt did ſye. 
l pnrple gore Aow'd from his mouth & Eyes > 


length he gave conſent we hear to plead, 
Fee, x for this cruel murder caſt indeed z 
ort was ihe moments they had left behind; N 
woeful Sorrow to their patents kin. 
taworth deſited then his mother dear; 
- Fncet more to tee while he did tarty hefe, 
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But ſhe poor ſoul was not admitted in, 
But through the iron bars did ſpeak to him. 
Alas, my ſon; had you my counſel took, | 
And not the laws of heaven thus forſook; 
| You might haveliv'd a comfort for to be, 
og Unto your morker n-w in miſery. r 
HNs̃e faii dear mother ceaſe your bitter cries, 
Por now grimdeath appears before my eyes; 
l. In little dime I n-w ſhall be no more, 
4' - The darling youth my mother did adore. 


| 7 N | 
One of theſe precious tears they are too much, 
| 
| 


For ſuch a baſe and wicked careleſs wretch ; 
Forget that ever ſuch a child you hore, | 
ve me one kiſs, dear mother, then no mor 


She kiſſ d his Lipsasthouſand times ſhe'd dali 


Then tore her hair her hands in ſorrow wrunf 
My child my child you can t forgotten be, 


| T oull hang In chains ex poſed to infamy. 
Were muſt I hide myſelf but I muſt hear, 
| The numerous mul titude that does repair 


To ſee your Body hang in chains ſo high, 


Where muſt I wander, whether muſt] fly. Ra, 
i!  -- Mother, tho I am hanged in chains ſo high, iy: 
1 My Soul may reign in ſweet eternity. - 
Por god is merciful without controle, 

| _ Dear mother pray for my departing Soul. 
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hen 105 muſt part there was no tiqme to ſtay, 

1im Ine in a oon from him was took rs bs 
et every render mother pi Nuare this f 75 . 
pon ſuch parents that do thar- this fa: te. 


ne time of execution being come, | 

honſands-ot people ſor to ſee hem run; - 
IM as the time ot death approaching were, 
es, hey all betook themſelves to fervent Prayer. 1 


1 ix gallant youths as e're dy d ona Tres, - 8. 
ity it is they ſhould fo careleſs be.. 
o be ſnatch d off thus in their blooming Years 
muqnd leave their friends ſurround with cope 


2 They heartily then for à time did pra 
mort ben Blewer rifing to the crowd did fay 
(cung men take warning by what now . 
Ind ſerve the Lofd all in your blooming years, 


Lewd women and ill-company-forſake, 

dee that the Sabbath day you do not break; 
lonour your; parents, then you need not frar, 5 
ar, ou Il never die with ſhame as we do here. 


- [Thus ſycke each other ſtrictly they imbraced, ; 
y. daying, as together we have run our ace; 
7 Pweet Chriſt in mercy now relieve us pra, 
igh,JWirh wringing bags the carr then drew away. 
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4 16 5 
x! Now r doll in priſon iye, 
| Becauſe ſhe ſtrove to gain his liberty z ;, 
Lord give to her nau comfort in diſtreſs, 
Ang eine all ON rg Fe ao 
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5 so N Gd Vin. 
The cruel Woman : or, The Monſter _ ail, 
Being the Priſon Groaps of Margaret Hay: 


with a Dialopue between Thomas Billing 
and Thomas Wood, her tio bloody Comp 


nion 2000 in Newgate, i the inhums 


8 Marge of wk e 9 Frag off h 


„ 


Wis eyer oath inthral d like me, 
Or ſuch a bloody faſt e re done, 5 
Exery virtuous woman does me ſcorn 
N ith ſhame I muſt at Tyburn b burn. = 


0 - My husband dear i've lain, 


Who never yet offended me 


1 : | 5 I nothing in this World gig want, 


Fe did adore me tenderly, * 


I many children by him had, © 5 
And yet I from his bed did tray, 
My wanton. pleaſure to fulfil, 


94 1 my W n ſlay; 


Pd 


. 
One thing more ſtrange 8 to Name, * 
The like ſure ne ex was known bef re. 
The man that kept me company, 


Was the Son I of my body bore. 


Before that Mr, Howſe1 knew, 

By another I this wretch did bear”; ; 
And fince to mans eſtate he's grown, 

To my bed he was no ſtranger there. 


Wif, My husband little knew that he ht; 
laye Was the Son 1 of my body bore, _ . 
Ting Twice in bed he catch d me in his arms, 

04 And he freely me forgave therefore : 


F He was ſo fiſt in all his ways, 

" J My perſon he did nor degrade, 

Still the Devil pro 72 me on in ſin. 
Till my husband s life I had betray d, 


we laid a trap to betray his life, 

I That we our finful race might run 3 
To the murder 1 did give conſen /-' . ., - 
And fix'd the time it ſhould be 3 


We made him hartily in Wine Dy 
| | Then he laid him down to take his reſt, © 
| Defiringl to bed would cone. 

For to ſleep upon his render breaſt. ents 2.0 
He ſoon fell into a filent ſleep, © . 1 
N Hen to my wicked fon dic 8, 


* 
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That the time for our defign was ccme, 
Then! quickly gave him tgr to know ; ' 


But one thing grieves my heart full ſore, 
When with cruel blow he laid him on, 

I held the candle to give light, 

To the bloody fac hit then was done; 


| 

6-4-9 

With hey fighs and bitter groans 

Nee yielded toDeath's fatal dart, 

| The head I in my lap did hold. 
| | While theo from the body did it part : 
1 

| 

| 

N 
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Then in a pail the head I laid, 

Being then to carry ir far from home, 
While the murderers they with the head 
With the body I fat alone: 


Then back again they did retire, 
Like to an Ocian that was lain, / 
j We quartered the body then,, 
| Then the better to conceal the ſame: 
I no chriſtian burial gave my dear, 
But in a ditch his body laid. 
1 Tas not in the leaſt concern d, 

EF ery night with my Son did bed: 


0 
{ [- When the head it was expos d to view, - 
I wretche& Woman void of ſhame, © 
Then o mongſt the numercus multitude, 
For to tee the mangled face I came: 
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y icke! fon where mult we go, : 

or to hide our wretched guilt and ſhame, 

ur luſtful pleaſures ſoon will have an end, 
ou ll be hang'd, and I muſt burn in ſhame : + 


juſt reward for my deſerts, 

y fins doth fill my heartwith and, 
do deſerve the hurning flames, a 
or to make you ſacred to my bed: 


ut Chriſt have mercy on my Soul, - 
ho little I expect te find, 
y lowleſs love has me Undone, 
ve * ond — Kind, 
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